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Tea at the Publisher's =

A SOCIAL INNOVATION IN
BUSINESS FUNCTIONS
BROUGHT FROM LONDON

-

J

«It's real nice, ain't it?" said the elevator '
bov as he hoisted an anxious guest to the
fifth story of a well known building in Fifth

where a publisher with a new

avente,

scheme for educating the public taste in
classies and ¢ sthetic bindings has his
workshop.

The elevator boy's comment is upon Il
the himonthly tea, which i one of the novel |
features of the publisher's undertaking. !
Educated in Oxford and having made a |
beginning in London, this “business” tea
s one of his imported ideas. In London
the 5 o'clock tea is a regular part of the
routine of muny business offices,

Aman in New York, when he has a busi-
nees proposal to discuss with another, puts
on his hat and they go acroes the street:
they take a drink and matters ave settled

 of my own books," he ended.

! borrowing is cheaper and easier?”

stage: they would rather go to a vaudeville
show and see a cinematographic representa-
tion of London and Paris than run the risk
of oxporure and wseasickness in getting
there. I know them like a book-like one

“And you really bLelieve that you have a
relf-imposed mission to educate your friends
in the gentle art of buying books -when

“I do," responded the publisher with the
enthusiasm which marks the man ™ who
doesn’t khow failure when it steps on his
toe,

“We take
over here

seriously
that.

life altogether too
every one will tell you

We work too hard and we play too hard. |

If every business house in the city knocked
off work at 4 in the afterncon and there

’
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for or against—usually for, if this method }
is adopted. }
e In London the process is the same, only

instead of going across the street,a & o'olock
2 tea is served, and over the cup that is sup-
posad to cheer and not inebriate, and prob- {
ablv does neither, common sense and not |

alcohol comes to an agreement with com- |
he mon senge. The tea, it may be mentioned, |
Pe s not a long winded affair. Unless there |
3 are a number of droppers-in, it is disposed |
g of in just about the same space of time |
% that it takes two men here to have their l
favorite mixtures mixed. !
8 The color scheme of the publisher's suite |
Yy of rooms is a restful green, with long book |
,r_ shelves; the furniture is mission, and the |
B, books turned out by his direction are all |
. of the same tint. It is a good color to form |
br a background for feminine fripperiecs, and |
5 it is a good color for the young author or |
poet td® encaso his thoughts. Possibly |
a the publisher had both in mind when he |
K, salected it as the keynote of his establish- |
L ment. |
pe Gireen tea only is served and the sand- |
pa wiches—the piéce de résistance—are made of '
',' chopped peppers, lettuce and split olives, |
A, ¢o that no one's sense of harmony will be !~
disturbed by the iuterference of an outside |
& color. |
34 In London the publisher's tea followed |
o peaceablyin the lines designed forit. There !
ugl the visitors came, admired the books, |
talked in low tones of the respective merits |
3 of Roesetti and Arthur Symonds and stood |
\ in long rows, backs to the room, while |
'": they gazed at the prints and etchings ranged |
5 along the walls, all carefully bound in |
n- passepartout and mats of grayish green. ’
hin “It won't do at all,” said some of the !
i publisher's masculine friends when they |
heard of the innovation he proposed to
I introduce here. “You know you are living
in New York, and in astrenuousage. People
nt= will simply laugh at the idea of mixing
feminine fripperies with first editions arrd
. i 7 i
Iz- “"’Klv;el\]':nt all right in London,” said the
of publisher, doggedly.
at “Of course it went all right in London,”
as was the irritated anawer. “Men go down

ve to business there in ‘toppers' and long
; coats; they have time to ride on the top of

ann' 'buses, and ten o'clook in the morning is the
nd beginning of the business day. I suppose
their hours are longer or something. I
he know they have a gulf stream or trade
& winds that affect the temperature; possibly
by it affects the timo also.”
Fen “You don’t think it would go here? You
no don't think it is & clever devioe for bring-f
i ing the publio closer in relation to one's
ith , work,” . . ‘
my “Publio nothing! Do you think the Stock |
der Exchange would affect the rise and fall |
Ine of stocks by bringing the brokers' wives
0":; and sweethearts down there to tea and |
biscuit every afternoon? Do you imagine
cal, a department store would do better businees |
i If it stopped selling goods at half after |
l',',,!' four in the afternoon and shelled out cocoa '
to and wafers? It's preposterous!” t
hes “My idea,” sald the publisher dreamily,
D. a8 he gtroked the side of his mustache
‘;3' which he had not stroked hefore that day,
uro' “i& to teach the public under the guise
in of giving them entertainment. It is the
only way the New York public can be
(;oo reiched. They won't give anything in
'in‘n charity ngwadays unless they can go to

ool 1he Waldotf and pay to get in and then take
lips

~hares in something that ‘there isn't the
tlightest chance of getting; they won't
trouble to find out whether Joan of Arc or
Mary Queen of Scots had the hot steak
or the cold chop unless they get come en-
erprising manager to £ ww ‘hwm on the

was tea served or something like that along
Wall Street we wouldn't be a nation gray*
hefore our time. It isn't only beautiful
classics 1 have to show the world, it is
how to put the element of @stheticism into
work. am one of the eleet,  [urn chosen.”

THE LOOK LOVER.

Like all sceptics, when argument failed
to anchieve suceess the opponent fell into

T e——

line,

the size of a king box; but if you could
806, the circulars he sends out broadcast
you would think he owned a skyscraper
and needed it for his affairs. 1'd love to
see him give a 5 o'clock downtown to some

“IT'S REAL NICK, AIN'T 1T?"

of his society friends. 1It's a great respon-
sibility to start a fashion, You may end
in wrecking more business ventures than
you wot of.”

The feminine friend to whom the matter
was broached was more enthusiastic, Nexit
to going to dinner at a bachelor’'s apart-
ments she admitted that life offered no
greater joy than to visit a business house
when the linen dusters were off the pictures
and chandeliers,

“May | pour the tea?" ghe asked, *“I
only poured it down four sleeves |ast time,
I'm really improving. You know the great
excitement in Paris is to see how near vou
can come to being run over and escape,
Well, to really enjoy a 5 o'clock tea you
must be a ponrer and see how near you
can come to putting the tea down the sleeve,
You've no I(L‘.l how excited yon get, v

“And, of course, you have loads of dishes

| and oue of those cute little samovars. Then
! do have a Jap to wait on people and be sure
| the water is hot,

If there is anything that
is perfectly inexcusable it is lukewarm tea,
Give me jJukewarm love if it is the best you
have, but my tea mugt be hot. 1 voice the
feminine need.”

The publisher looked dazed. He seemed
to have imagined that ready made and
served tea came up through the trapdoor at
afternoon  functions, A man has been
knowntoeat sweethread patés at anestab-
lishment where there is only one maid and
to say nothing about them to his hostess,

“Plenty of dishes,” he muttered, “and a
Jap and hot water. Why, 1 suppose vou
do have to furnish those things. 1 never
thought.”

“What did you do in London?"

“Oh, in London, it is such an old estab-
lished custom. 1t goes with the office, you
know; that is, the janitor is expected to
serve tea as part of his duties.  You pay
him 1s. 6d. for the tea and muffing, or bis-
cuit, and 6d. extra for little cakes or tarts,
He keeps the service and you simply notify
him how muany cups you want; there is
never any trouble, it is always ready on
time and scrupulously served, in the regu-
lar English way, everything steaming and
the crumpets hot and buttered. My, but
they're good. How'd it do to have the
janitor serve it here? We could explain
it to him. I suppose janitors are much
the same all the world over."

“Splendid idea! 1 can see it, He would
come up in his shirt sleeves, of course, with-
out a collar, but with a big black stud to
empliasize its absence. He would smoke
a pipe, and you could see the marks of his
thumbs on the dishes. You might watch
him, if he was in a happy mood, sit down
and entertain your guests, You do have
such practical ideas. Now, if it was beer!”

“Beer?” with a shudder of disgust.

“Yes: he'd know how to serve that, 1

ave a hottle of heer to my janitor yester=
day; it had been left over from a Welsh
rabbit function. He said, as he took it:

“‘“You don't like beer? Well, ain't ver
the lucky one?’ If yon have junitor ser-
vice, vou must have beer,®

“Cut it out, What can [ do?”

It was discovered that i well known tea
room furnishes everything for business
teas —dishes, maid, oil stove to keep the
water hot, flowers and sandwiches of every
varietv at a moderate sum-—- 8o ll\(“‘f‘rﬂ"'
that there is little advantage in exposing
one's fine china to damage if one be a {mum'-
keeper, or cutting one's hands and losing
one's temper making sandwiches.

No the publisher's tear are already an es-
tablished practice, and there are rumors
that other publishing houses are to follow
guit,

The attitude of the elevator and office
hovg is one of the interesting features of
the function. To them it ix a week end
event. Saturday afternoon, which held

THE LIONESS OF THE OCCABION,

“What can 1 do to help the good cause
along?" he inquired, with the meekness of
the small lion facing Daniel in the den.

“It's up to you to trot the dames around
and show them the books, tell them that
they are the cheapest thing in (he market,
that no house is complete without them,
call their attention to the pictures and
talk # lot about the beautiful soul. The
women of to-day think altogether too
much of their clothes and too little of beauti-
ful thoughts. Speak to them of the ad-
vantages of culturine, I intend to make a
guccess of this publishing business if
have to buy a ton of tea every Saturday
aftearnoon.  Lipton was knighted for pro-
viding bread or something for the poor.
Why shouldn't 1 at least achieyve fame
and incidentally dollars by giving groen
tea and pepper rk!ilni“iulf‘ﬂ broadcast?

“It'll be a novelty,” was the laconio
answer, and then the sceptic langhed, .

“1 was just thinking of what Smith will
do,” he said, “when this fashion becomes
prevalent, Smith, you know, is on the
fringe of the edge of the crust of sogiety,
lives in a hall hedroom, eats in a basa-
ment chop house when he isn't invited to
dire wiry xwelldom, andé has an office about
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them restive before, is now -welcomed in
the true holiday spirit.

The elevator boy at
woman who entered the building at that
holy hour right to the fifth floor and landed
her in front of the hospitable door. “It's

first ,

in there," he explained to the woman who I
|

|

1

I

took every

had come to invest instocks at her broker's
private office, to the spinster book agent
or the bride who was going to order a new
suit for husband on the third floor; and
before they could reply he would shoot down
hastily 1o be ready for the next invasion,
Experience has done its work since, and
now he greets each new feminine arrival
with the question, “Are you invited to the
tea?" 1t a negative reply is received,
his condescension is amazing. He and
the office boy dine like hungry bees on the |
buffet supply when the maid's back is
turned; if she returns suddenly they are
always feeding the stove with oil rather |
than” themselves with pepper sandwiches |
| and are hurt at her attitude of disbelief. |
Through the week, stray comments on the |
Saturday, before function are exchanged.
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the number she had given him, “you want
8o and So,” naming another further up the
block. “You're going to Mr. B——'s tea,
ain't yer? Of course you are.”

“How did you know?"

“Well, I ain't been answering questions
of the ladies eévery Saturday afternoon for
nothing. It's on the fifth floor, from 4
o'clock to 6 o'clock wevery other week,
vou know." And the policeman pusses
on. |

The sceptical friend has appeared at every
one of the teax and has =at, surrounded
by a lhronf of adiring young women,
while he telld them dog stories. He has
more dog stories thun the popular magazine
and they are just ax true to nature, The
publisher on his arrival every afternoon
thrusts hig latest Look into his hand and
says: “Talk about it to them; they'll listen
to you.”

As a 5 o'clock tea un the friend ix in-
valuable, Even it he doesn't talk =hop
he has an unlinited sapply  of dog tall,
which is better, and when tea is poured on |
his new clothes  he siply remarks. “The

THE DRINKS WERE ON HIAL.

“I agree withmy old guv that long haired
men and short haired wilnmin argers some-
thing wrong gomewheres,"

“)hx took five girls out 1o the elevator—
one at a time, of cois, idjit-—-and uqlu-wzml
thelr hands, T saw ’im. He's a 'artless
croquette if he does get out them swell
firat editions.”

The policeman has not been entirely
oblivious to the invasion of this new fashion
on hiz beat. He thus directs  *

“You don't want So and S0," repeating

THE TALK OF 600D SOCIETY.

COMPLAINTS THAT SLANG IS
USED TO EXCENSNS,

People of the Older Generation Who Can't
Understand What the Young People
Are Saying-—Drafts Made by Fifth
Avenue Upon the Bowery-—Samples.

It has been suggested lately that a primer
of slang i& needed by persons wishing to
get along in good society. Certainly the

use of slang has increased greatly in the
Fifth avenue world.

Said a stately old lady the other day,
apropos of gome admiring comments which
followed the departure from the room of &
vivacious young matron:

“1 should enjoy her more, I think, if [
always understood what she waa tulking
about. 1 suppore I am very old-fashicned,
for I find often that I really need a key to
the conversation of the younger members
of rociety.

“Now, for instance, the other day iy
granddaughter said to me confidentially,
‘I really think Miss Daseh is getting dotty,’
and at my lock of inquiry she added,
‘enutty,” you know.'

“Of course I didn't know until she ex-
plained that both words meant silly.  She
afterward explained with some conde-
scension, I thought, that ‘Batsin the belfry,’
“Taiking through your hat,""Wheels in your
head,’ ‘Chinks,’ ‘Oh, dope' and ‘Don't quee
vourself' are all used to express doubt of a
statement or of the speaker's mental con-
dition, and I also learned that to show
marked disbelief one need only say,'Hera's
your hat; must you go?'

“When I thanked her she gaid gayly, ‘Don’'t
try to use those words ver, grandma, or
vou will fall down,' meaning that I might !
get mixed up.”

“We had a house party over Thanksgiv-
ing,” laughed another matron with gray
hair, “and I wich you had been with us.
1 think your education in glang might have
been hurried along considerably.

“'She's a slick piece of furniture,’ I neard
my son say to a chum and I found he was
talking of a girl friend.

“'Yox,' was the answer, ‘and Jones has
got quite bally over her.’

“‘Oh, Jones always gets onto every
peach,’ returned my son. ‘When it comes
to mashing he thinks he is the whole push.’

“‘Boys,' I interjected, ‘you will be late
for dinner.’

“oJust hold it off, mother, will you, till
I elimb into my evening clothes?' was the
answer 1 got,

“At the dinner table one night two of
the men exchanged a remark (Fmt showed
an understanding between them, and at
once there were cries of ‘Make me next,'
‘Buy me a ticket,' ‘I'm off the train,' &ec. |
I was quite hewilderad until it dawned upon
me that that was the new way of saying, |
Let me into the secret.’

“ ‘I declare,’ [ said to my daughter, soon l
after, ‘half the time I don't know what .you
young people are talking about.' |

« ‘Well, make a stab at it,’ she answered

!
blithely, and, somewhat stunned, I mn-'
cluded the expression must be the modern |
version of ‘try, try again.' i

“Bafore I could ask, though, she handed |
me a note of thanke from a prospective |
bride to whom she had sent a present. It |
began:

“ It was great of vou to send me that !
dandy dish.

“ “I'o think of calling you great for send- |
ing a trifling present, and a dish a daundy! |
1 commented, handing the note back and |
my daughter looked surprised. i

“I have no doubt she writes to her friends |
in precisely the same style, for a few days
later when we went to view her frie-nd'—!
wedding presents she exclaimed the first
thing: |

* ‘Oh, what a bully tea set.' '

“I belleve, though, that bully is now i
!a household word and used to describe |
anything from ice cream (o a journey to
Africa; 80 why not a tea set”

“Just then a girl friend of my daughter
came along and said to her, ‘What a daisy
hat vou have on.’

* ‘Like it?' she asked in return.

“ ‘Yes indeed, it suits you down to the
| ground.'

* “That's right," chimed in one of my
daughter's male admirers, who wuos at
her elbow, using an expression which |
bhelieve he ditters nearly every time  he
speaks,

“My daughter, I am pained 1o say, was
unmistakably pleased. 1 spoke to the |
vouug fellow who is to he hest man at the |
wedding, and asked if he knew whether his !
friend would live in town or in the suburbs
alter he was married,

“‘You can search me,' he
quite seriously.

“Thinking he had not understood, I re-
peated my question, at which he had the
grace to blush and confess that he did not

responded

chicken that was raffled from a man who

| inlurrnfuw the seller.

! color blind, as no one would be fool enough

know, whieh wasthe translation, I found, of
his first speech.” .

“On the way to Tuxedo last week,” said
the hostess, entering the discussion, “there
was a gay and very talkative party just
opposite us in the parlor car.

“ 'Miss Smith i= invited,' said one of the
ladies,

“'She's my
mau. . .

“Yes,' supplemented another, ‘When it
comes to making love to that girl Bob
don't =it down. He hogobbles [appro-
piates) her on all occasions.’

“'Oh, come out of the tall grass,” was the
other's good natured rejoinder, which my
busbandd said meant the same as ‘Oh, come
off,’ or ‘Stop your jollying.' )

“ Do vou really admire Miss Smith so
much?' curiously persisted the lady.

“ ‘Sure,' answered Bob. )

“ “That's a black eye for you, Kitty,'
laughed the other man, who, in an aeide,
told Bob that Kitty was down on Miss
Smith. Then he went on, tantalizingly:
‘You ought to see BRob rubber for Miss
Smith at all the danecing classes.'

“ ‘Rats!' eried Boh. ‘Rundry, will you!’

“T was inclined to be disgusted, for I
haven't lived in New York very long, but
my husband, as we got off the train, whis-
pered in my ear .

“ Miss Smith is a very swagger girl,
and her father has a cineh with a big rail-
road corporation.’'

“After that [ concluded I could not afford
to criticise other people.”

“Up to a certain point [ don't mind slang
at nll}- in fact, 1 Htl‘ll‘l’ like it " frankly con-
fesred & woman who {s worth millions in
her own right, “but 1 am afraid we are
Imﬁinning to borrow from the Bowery;
and that I do object 10.

“The other night, for instance,at a dance
I heard that charming Miss Dash say to
W YOUig man:

*‘Come, let ug go to the buffet and feed
our faces.'

“1 am told that phrase originated in a
downtown music hall.”

rave,! exclaimed a young

Many Chickens Were
Indianapolls Puzzle.

INDIANAPOLIS, Dec. 8- William Cannan
won a chicken at a raffle in a saloon and took
it home and turned it loose with the other
fowls. The next day his son and namesake,
16 years old, needed money and got per-
mission from his mother to sell a chicken.
Seeing a Buff Cochin in the yuard and not
knowing that his father had won it at the
raffle, he pounced upon it and sold it to a
neighbor,  Sigmund Schoen, a neighbor,
missed one of his chickens, and learning
that young Cannan had =old one he sought
out the purchaser and identified the fowl

s his,

The police were called, but after hearing
all the stories were unwilling 10 arrest
voung Cannanu, and an investigation was
made. The saloonkeeper in whose place
the raffle had occurred said it was a Buff
Cochin that the elder Cannan won, bat pe
would not swear that the chicken in the
hands of the ofticers wos the one he raffled.
Mrs, Cannansaid that she had eight chickens
hefore her husband brought the Bufy
Cochin home, and she had eight after Wil-

How There? —-An

i lioness, whom he had managed to corner

“the only kind of shop talk that the general

 hooks, everyhody has his faults,
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drinke are on mwe," and procesds with his
sLory.

“You publisher to the

see,” suid the

for « moment, “shop talk on hooks is
public will stand. A man can't talk elec-
tricity or the manufacture of emery or
tarifi” for revenue only to a woman whom
he meets casnally; but if & man is in the
bhook business he can talk it all the time
and he is sure never to hore people -/

The lioness is Jooking at a lion whose
roar has drowned hers and has not heard a
word. She is wondering what the lion is
saving. It is as well she doesn't hear, for
the remark ir:

“You don't mean to =ay that she pored
for Marie Antoinette? It must have heen
after the guillotine act.”

A celebrated Socialist whose chief claw
on fame is due to the fact that he has written
a widely distributed pamphlet on the hest
methods of distributing other men's wealth
is held up by a curious young woman.

“Toll me," she <ays, “ just how you hecame
an Anarchist. [simply adore Anarchists.”

A tall broad shouldered golf man enters.
Like the rest he ignores the first editions,
the prints, the shop paraphernalin, He
slaps the publisher on the shoulder.

“Gireat place, old man. When I came in
and saw a picture of dear old Fitz facing
me [ said, 'He's all right. 1f he does publish

Y

“Fit

“Yes: Fitzgimmons, Don't you
your own portrait show?" And he points
to a large poster of Eugene Field.

JAGLESS ROOZE. !

The Merits of a New Cup, Which Cheers, {
hut Does Neol Inebriate. i

Frove the Chicago Tribunc. |

A beverage hag been found that threatens |
to take the place of beer among the hard
working olasses and 1o do away with tea,
coffee and other brain stimulants used by
students, brain workers, nurses and other
persons who are required to remain alert
and active during long periods,

This boverage is highly stimuluting, non-
alcoholic, non-intoxicating amndl a  nerve
builder and nerve strengthener, insread of a
destroyver, as is the case with tea, aleohol and !
coffee. It has already beeu introduced into }'
LEnglind.

“Yerbe mate,” or siimply “mate,” ig the
name of this wonderful drink, and it has
been used in one of irs forms for some time
in Parnguay and Argeutina. The beverage
is brewed from rhe dried leaves of the flex,
and can be preparved and sold in bottles to
suit the particular taste of the consumer, or
made ut home, l{ke tea or coffee.

Mate ¢an be prepared by muaking o strong
or weak infusion of the Jeaves of the ilex after
the customary fashion of making tea, In
Argentina and Paraguuay it is the sole stay
of the hard working man, who likes it so
well that he takes no breakfast until noon, sup-
porting himself with a small draught now and
then from his mate bottle. He can work
hard all day long on this one meal, reinforced
by the stimulating aud refreshing power of
the infusion.

Mate can be drunk hot or cold, it can be
taken with crenm and sugar, like tea or cofien,
and it cun be used “straicht,” which seems
by far the best way of drinking it.  Plain
miate s guite hitter, and, fine beer, it Qs an !
acquired taste. The first sip ives no dis- |
tinctly  bitter taste, and the drinker sets |
down his wlass with a wry face.  Presently, !
18 800N s the bitter effect wenrs oft, the im- |
biber has a pleasant recollection of the sen-
sition. By this tioe the powerful stimulat-
ing property of the drink hus begun to work
and the drinker feels like taking another
sipe Mate mukes the user of it “feel good.’
mukes him look with & brighter eve on the
dark side of lite, makes hit forget his troubles
tor the moment, and, best or all, unlike bheey
it makes him feel like working or doing some- !
thing with his hrain or his hands instead of
lonting or wossiping.

Chemists who  have  cerefully  analy zed
mate say that it s perfectly harmless. It
has only the smallest percentaee of ecafleine
wnd volatile oils, and it never leaves a bad
after effect. bven when the drinker has a
disordered stominch or bad nerves the con-
sitnption of mate is not followed by nnplens<-
unt feelines

When the mate habit s acquired the dreinker
s apt to indulee himsell treely, even when
there is no need of stonulation [l the
aleohol drinker, he tukes the heverage “for
s et SOotelies he gets to bhe o regi-
lar mate drunkord, bhut, wenderful to . say,
thi= henetleent drayg has vo stine, it only
efect being that of making the “droankard’
a busy, industrious and bopetal man, who !
wots more out ol bis Hie tor himsell and his |
fellovs thun the ordinary mun who depends
on his own body tor stimulation

In o word, tate caiinot be “ubiised

uny |

dam had sold one.  The elder Cannan said
he thought they had nine, and, if that were
true, William must have sold two.

The saloonkeeper said he bought the

lives in a blue house half a mile down the
Madison road, and off the party started to
They could not find
a blue house, but they sraw a house painted

1iore lllHlV MWaler, nnd o Lhe e e compLrra
tively few who take Q0 in large quantitios
for the ere <ake ot the stimalation. It

cun be drunde, inou weak mmfusion, at meals,
iust like beer, wine ten or coffee, and the
taste s sure to e even more pleasant than
that of any ol these beverages

The effects 6! mate have heen tried with
the most huppy tesultg in London hospitals
Physiclans and turses v ho hoave vsed it s
it has solved the probless of bow o make

green and made for that, one of the (‘l.)\l\
remarking that the saloonkeeper must be

to paint a house blue. There were Buff
Cochins in the vard, but the owner, while
admitting that he had sold a chicken to the ’
saloonkeeper, refused to identify the one |
shown him, saying that all Bulf Cochins ;
were alike, unless there were some distin- l
guishing marks about them.

One of the policemen suggested that the
chicken be turned loose in the road, and
it it went 1o the green house, it would e
evidence that it once lived there.  Schoen |
said that wouldn't be a test, for there was no |
Vacee else for it to go, as there were no other
IlllU.‘N"h near: but he was overruled, and the |
chicken was set on the roadside. Tesquatted |
down and refused to move.

“Shoo!" said the policeman, but the Buiy |
(‘ochin didn’t move an inch.

Young Cunnan picked up the fowl and |
tossed it in the air to see in what direction
it would iy, Tt 1l in a stubble fleld on the
opposite side of the road.  Schoen got over
the fence to get it, but the chicken had had
enough and with wings outstretched sped
across the siibble far ahead of the pur-
suer and disappeared in the woods beyvond.

When Schoen reached home the woman
who bad purchased the ehicken from young
Cannan demanded i1s return.  Schoen con-
tended that it was his, and swore out a war-
rant for Catnan's arrest, charging him with
theft.  All the parties swore to their stories
in court; and the Judge. after trving in vain !
to reach a &olution of the "m-stimn. gave
it up as a bad job and dismissed the boy.
(‘annan, Schoen and the woman who made
the purchase are each out a chicken, yet all
agree that bhut one Buff Cochiin got away,

long continted watchitge and working vas,
and light Nurses and phyvsicians in these
hospitals aver that w bottle of the “straight
mate couverts their monotonous, althouvgh
wetive, duties ito positive pleasare. Sleey

ness is hapished, and ioterest o an comiion
homdrom work s aroused Abetinence 1ron

fater tor o short tine tollowed hy normanl
uppetite toy food ana < p, and the worker
cin go to hed looking forwand to brignt
and cheeprtul poreoy

But perhaps the thost soving quadity thar
dtes bs s s choenpness Che alox grons
e abherant quantey i South Vnerica, and
ANy species ol f grow an the Tanted Stites

whethior o woonl

DUt 0 rendiis 10 s e
ot ost i«

beverade cian be
I wreat
bl ov the
workers in g
prtrotize saloons o che noonday hour
Rishop Fallows o fisw vo introdoesd
mito Cloenso the British substitate
whichi v 1 i RS TR Y TR 1
Woashington street . but the expetiinent Wiy
a0 taibure beowase the heer, while taetine
e commmon beor hued no somadatin e
andd left the drimeer of i e ds pessiistis |
as he was betore he tossed ofY s Toarne |
ahiinn It i the stirawdation che beer drinker |
ioatter and o por the taste But ute has |
hoth taste and stidation and when onee !
drank i sets uap the habi and thus cats el )
wround trom under the feet ol the beer or
W hiskey habit, !
|
|
|

ob the

Vs

1t also reduces the desire for tea and cofYee,
either of which, according to medical ey
i= highly detrimental to health, even miore
so than teniperate drinking of uleohol,  Mate
also reduces the desire for tohaceo, because
of it highly stinlative action. Men use
tobacco for ite atimuluting and not ite nar-
cotie effect fhir & particularly true of
brain workers, But while tobacco &timulates
the brain and the intellect and makes them
both quick and clear, ruate has also this effecy
with no reaction on the heart

i and their children.
¢ had money.

. blam
porch alver the party,

tyree

el
I the §ail and
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The publisher thrests an  illuminated

edition of poems into the hand of a_girl

with soulful eyes. *Did you ever hear

anything more exquisite than this poem---—

She interrupt=.  “Awfully good, but have
vou heard -
“gust a pull of powder, f
Just adab of paint 1
Makes the great big freckles,
ook as 1T they an't'”
The publisher admitted, when asked
point blank the other day, that the 5 o'clock

know | tea has pot been prolific of results from
a commercial aspect, *But Rome wag not

built in a day,” he added.

! e |

ALMA GREASON, PRISON CHIED
UNUSUAL, EVEN IN

A, STORY
CRIMINAL

Her Mother and Reputed Father to:Be
Hanged for Killing the Former's
Husham!—The One White, the Other a
Negro—Chiti's Color Declded Fate.

RuapING, Pe., Dec. 5,—Alma Greason is
a child with a strange history. She has
never been_outside of priron walls. Bhe

"is 214 years old, and her mother and her

reputed father are in now the same jail
under sentence of death. T

Alma is dark skinned, bright and attrac-
tive and rhe epeaks two languages—EBoglisir
to the prison visitors and the Pennsylvania
German dialect to her mother. etess

Reinga pet of the jail, the child is daintily
drassed and has the run of the prison.. Bhe
spends an hour downstairs with the war-
den's family and the nest hour up on the
second tier of cells with the death watclhy
in charge of her convicted mother.

In 21l her jail liberty she is never per-
mitted to res Samuel Greason, her reputed
father, in another part of the jail. Greason
in a negro. Alma's mother is white. The
murder of which the two were convicted
was that of the woman's husband.

The story of this prison child's life is
nnusnal, even in criminal history. Her
complexion at hirth was to determine the

¢ life or death of her mother. .

John Edwards, the husband of the woman,
was a whife laborer in the quarries of
Stouchburg,  Being out of work and shifte
los=, he failed 1o support his wife, Kate,
Gircason, alfo a laborer,
When he saw Mrs, Fdwards's
children going Larefoot in winter he pro-
vided money for their needs.  In this way
their mother came to have kindly feelings
toward him

Fdwards's suspicions were finally arovreds
He accused his wife of hav illg Lheen unfaithe
tul and declared that if the child soon to be
born was black he would murder her,

Now Mre, Edwards is a dark skinned
womati. 11 was .evident, therefore, that
whether her hushand's suspicions  were
well founded or not, the complexion of the
child might co i her her life.

Some time bhefore the child ~wvas born
in July, 1901, there was a party at the Ed=
witrds FEdwards drank a great
deal of bieer. The next day his hody was
tound in the cistern near the house. He
had been strick on the head with some
while sleeping on the

home.

Instrneneny

Mes. Fdwards told a variety of stories

! about his death and finally she aocoused

Greason of being concerned in it. Both
were couvicted of muarder in the first de-

The child was born in prison. As has
been said, she has a dark skin, and they

christened her Alma Greason.  Her reputed
tather has never seen her.
Thrice Grearon hasx been reprieved.

Chorches, Sunday: schocls and cakewalks
have raised moneyv to pay hir lawyers -to
cave him trom the gallows. He declares
that he was not at the Edwardes home on
the night of Edwarda's murder,

He savs he does not know who killed him,
but the theory of his friends is that the
wife and her eldest daughter alone know
the true story of the death of Fdwards.
It is gensrally believed that Edwards was
murdered hecause it was feared that the
ehild .would be black and that he would
carry out his threat to kill his wife.

And while Grea=on and Mrs. Edwards
are growing fat inthe shadow of the old
che little child ix joyonsly prattif ut,

the prison eorridors by day and a“rhlg
i the bosow of her mother by uiebt In
Some say the child will gr&y up in
never legve it 1t the love
that i= <hown for Alma continues develop-
ing, it will he very hard to part with the
chitd it the vears to come, when her parents
Have pa‘d the penalty ol thelr erime.

What ke Was,

Liza ~Hev, vo' wvigeer!
Rastus Nigeer nufun’,
brunette, 1 is.
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